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Summary:
It’s a few weeks into the quarantine and Ashley has been relentlessly coming onto Andrew. He finally gives in and their pent up sexual tension comes to a head.

Inspired by that one official art of them where she lights his cigarette.

Notes:
I told myself I wouldn’t write smut for this fandom one time, but oh well here I am. This one gets pretty explicit ngl lol.

(See the end of the work for more notes.)

Work Text:
“Silly, stupid Andy…” She crooned, plopping herself rather rudely on his lap and snatching the lighter from his hand. 



“Here let me do it for you.” She flicked the lighter, the oddly comforting sound of its flame radiating the room, as he held the cigarette as she lit it, then he took a long drag, his body relaxing already as the hand he had unknowingly placed on her thigh, slid a little further up her shorts, a blank expression on his face.

 

“It’s lit, Ashley. You can get off me now.” He said lazily.

 

“Oh and ruin the fun?”

 

“This isn’t fun. You’re heavy. Get off.”

 

“Then why’re you stroking my leg, you perv?” She asked with a devilish grin.

 

Andrew looked down in disbelief only for his face to turn a little red upon realizing that she had been right. For some reason though, he couldn’t bring himself to remove his hand, only hiked it up just a little more, giving her goosebumps.

 

“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” He said with a smirk before pinching the inside of her thigh, making her jump and squirm with a slight scream. 

 

“My god. So dramatic.” He teased with an amused smile. 

 

“You’re gonna make me drop this cigarette.” 

 

Well, your hands are cold.” She complained. 

 

“Yeah, I know.” He could feel the goosebumps forming on her leg.

 

She grabbed his hand, moving it further up toward her-

 

“H-hey what the fuck?”

 

“You’re obviously too nervous to do it yourself, so I’m doing it for you.”

 

“And what is that exactly!? Don’t be weird Leyley, I was just fucking around with you.”

 

“Oh don’t act like you don’t like where this is going Andy. Especially after you jerked it off to me just the other day.”

 

“That’s because you wouldn’t fucking leave the room! I had no choice!”

 

“Hehe, I didn’t make you jerk off to me. I just walked in and you didn’t even bother to stop. Talk about thirsty.”

 

“I did stop! You’re embellishing this story and you know it!”

 

“Am I though? You’re the one that came in my mouth at the end!”

 

“You were literally In. The. Way. and opened your whore mouth.” 

 

“Oh my god. Language Andrew!”

 

“You swallowed it too!”

 

“And I bet you liked that didn’t you?” 

 

“ No! It was fucking disgusting! That’s why I kicked you out right afterward!”

 

“But you didn’t kick me out before?”

 

“I. Tried. To!” He yelled, grabbing her by the shoulders, inadvertently or perhaps subconsciously on purpose, pulling her directly on top of his lap, drawing a naughty smile on her face, making her grind against him. Her hands plastered to the wall. 

 

“Look, why don’t you just admit that you wanna fuck me already?” She grabbed him by his sweater, his hands somewhere on her where they shouldn’t be.

 

“Because I don’t!” He said with eyes tightly shut, turning his head away from her.

 

“Then why are you so hard right now!? Why were you staring at my tits while you were jerking off, huh?”

 

“Don’t you get it Andy? Society has dumped us! No one wants us and we’re probably going to starve to death in a few weeks. Our bodies will rot and no one will even bother to look for us! Nothing matters anymore!”

 

“ No, Ashley.” He said sternly.



“Why not, Andy? Why won’t you just stop being a little bitch just this once and do what you know you want to do?” He could see her face grow increasingly distraught. 

 

“Stop always acting like you’re above me when you know you’re not! Stop pretending that I make you do things against your will as though you’re too stupid to have control over your own actions!”

 

 She was digging her nails into his back, trying purposefully to hurt him. He liked it. Even the yelling, screaming, and insults. He liked that too. It was…invigorating. 

 

He put the cigarette out on the bed (perhaps an even more questionable decision than what he was about to do) and pushed her off, grabbing her by the ankles and pulling her legs up to straddle him, before she slid off completely, leaving her head hanging off the bed. 

 

“You really sure you want me to do what I wanna do?” He asked darkly.

 

“You really don’t know it Ashley, but it might be worse than what you think..”

 

“What? That you have rape fantasies about me? I already know that Andrew. It doesn’t scare me.” 

 

“Not just that..” He muttered in defeat before reaching for her hand to pull her back up and into his arms so he could kiss her.

 

The momentary look of surprise that floated across her face was priceless.

 

“Do you understand now?” The look he gave her was so serious it was almost comical.

 

He hugged her tight and whispered in her ear.

 

“I don’t think you get how fucked this is. How fucked we are. There is no going back from this.”

 

She hugged him so tight that she hoped it would break his ribs. 

 

“I don’t care. I don’t want anyone else but you. The rest of the world can gladly burn in hell for all I care.”

 

Andrew smiled. The world will probably be fine. It’s them that will end up in hell.

 

He looked at her with that characteristic blank expression of his as he ran his finger through a strand of her hair; the same exact color and texture as his, stroking her cheek which belonged to a face that resembled his enough just as well. 



What if she had never been born? Was a thought that crossed his mind for a moment. Then he could have been a normal guy with a normal love life. At the same time it was hard to even conceptualize his existence without Ashley.

 

“What’re you?” Ashley asked, confused as to why his finger, the same one he had a tendency to bite in frustration lingered on her lips.

 

“Suck it.” 

 

“The fuck? I don’t know where that thing’s been.” She protested. 

 

“Yes you do. Just do it, Ashley.” He had the same tired tone as when he was trying to convince her to stop something bothersome or when he was giving into her. 

 

“Mmmph..” She moaned as she sucked his finger hard, teasing it with the tip of her tongue, getting him harder than he already was and making him blush. As much as she wanted to bite his finger, she was enjoying herself too much. 

 

“I care about you but you piss me off so much sometimes that I just…”

 

She released his finger with a pop, trying her best to simulate fellatio. 

 

“You just what? Go on, tell me. Or… show me maybe?”

 

He winced then unzipped his pants and placed a hand on her head, ruffling her hair as he urged it down between his legs. 

 

Ashley was a good sister for once and took the tip in her mouth. Would have been better to her if she was still the one forcing herself on him but this too was just as…

 

Andrew sighed deeply, pushing her down even further. 

 

“Take it all…goddamnit.” He groaned frustrated and absolutely defeated, cringing at his own actions as he forced her down. 

 

To see him worked up like this was beyond satisfying for her. It was what she loved after all. Riling him up so much that he’d get sexually aggressive with her. She’d always noticed just how much she knew she could get to him, or fine, perhaps a combination of her and their current circumstances had finally driven him off the deep end.

 

She moaned and choked as he fucked her face. It was exhilarating to shove it in that mouth that had said so many twisted things to him throughout his life.

 

“You’re…always asking me if I prefer other girls to you, right? If I like you better, think you’re prettier and all that crap?” He said under his breath. 

 

“Well what do you think, Ashley? Is this the best cock you’ve ever had? Or maybe even the only , huh? You’ve been waiting for me all this time?”

 

Ashley, who couldn’t speak, fought under the grip he had of her ponytail, wanting to come up for air already, gagging on the dick in her throat. 

 

“Cough! Haaah ahhhh….”

 

“You proud of yourself, Andrew?” She asked snarkily.

 

“Very.” Was his response, gazing down at her, before urging her again, reaching a hand out to slide her shorts off. 

 

Ashley responded by making adjustments to her position to end up with her ass right in front of his face.

 

Andrew drew out a deep sign once again, both out of disappointment over what had become of his morals and excitement over the degenerate things he was about to do.

 

He spread her ass cheeks wide open to tease her pussy through already wet panties with his tongue, making her whimper and shudder with delight.

 

Imagining her face; euphoric, tomato red and brimming with tears as part of the gag reflex as she devoured his cock, along with the sight of her ass hovering over him as he ate her out only continued to ignite feelings in him that he’d desperately tried to push to the very base of his consciousness. He needed to be inside of her. 

 

“Ahhh haaah oohhh fuck Andrew I’m gonna cum!!” She cried out in delight.

 

“Not in my fucking face..” He knew she was a squirter. And no , he wasn’t going to reveal how he knew that. 

 

“T-too late…”

 

He held her thighs down, digging into them as he dragged his nails downward making her hiss with pain.

 

“That hurts And-aaaaahh!!” He hoped it would leave marks.

 

He lapped up her sweet juices, swallowing some of them.

 

“Ugh..” He murmured, wishing he was disgusted.

 

“Goddamn.. fuck aaargh!” He grumbled in frustration as he felt the last sliver of reason leave him.

 

“…Ashley…if you open my drawer, you should find my wallet and inside there’s-“

 

“We won’t be needing those!” She said cheerily.

 

“No!   It’s not a suggestion , it’s a requirement . There’s no way in hell I’m gonna risk anything.” 

 

“Isn’t blowing your load inside of me one of your fantasies though?” 

 

It was.

 

“Look, I’m not even going to argue over this, I’m not gonna-“ 

 

He tried to get up, but Ashley slammed her weight on top of him.

 

“Ashley DON’T!” She was holding his cock in her hand, intent on inserting it inside of her. A malevolent smile on her infuriating face.

 

Andrew hissed as she sat on him, taking his length in all at once. Both of them blushing.

 

“Goddamnit…” He groaned as she started to thrust.

 

“Ohhhh Andy it’s so..it feels so gooood!! Yes! Fuck me! Do me hard Andy! Do it!” 



“Haah I would if you’d stop- moving so much…” Her energy just seemed boundless.

 

“Look at me Andrew! Touch me!” 

 

Jeez, wasn’t being balls deep inside of her already enough?

 

Her boobs bouncing up and down as she rode him really was a sight though, so he grabbed them, hard. Almost hard enough to push her over or off him from his force alone. It wasn’t underneath her that he wanted to be anyway..

 

“Bend over Ashley..”

 

“Hmmm?”

 

“Y-you know what I said!”

 

“Do I? Your voice is too quiet. You might need to be a bit louder.”

 

“Bend over!” 

 

“ Ohh why don’t you beg me?”

 

“Fuck that! Get down on your hands and knees so I can fuck you senseless like you’ve always wanted to!” 

 

“Woww okay ! Alright then! A little demanding here, aren’t we, dear?” She said getting off of him and doing what he told her to. Truth be told, her heart was racing with excitement and she knew that his was too.

 

He wasted no time getting back inside of her again and ramming into her now that he had control. Despite hardly having any energy before all this, he felt absolutely invigorated at this moment and oddly free just as well, listening to his little sister moan, as she pressed her hands to the wall. 

 

Eventually he grabbed her by the wrists to turn them behind her back and pull on them as he thrust deeper inside of her.

 

“Awwww yeah! Harder Andy, harder!” 

 

Jesus Christ, just how rough did she want it?

 

Well, to be fair he’d been holding back for a good while trying not to cum in fear that she’d notice and force him to do it inside.

 

Just a few more thrusts though and he knew he was gonna explode.

 

Andrew pulled out quickly and abruptly, dropping her wrists without warning and blew the biggest load he probably ever had on her ass along with her back and even some of her hair. 

 

“EWWW  Andrew , you got it everywhere !” She complained, trying not to laugh. 

 

“Oh c’mon. Don’t pretend you don’t like it.” Despite that though, he did give her a towel, then he lay down on top of her, his head on her chest. 

 

“Oh… damn !” 

 

”It’s still hard as a rock, huh? Even after cumming that much? I really am good!” She praised herself.

 

Yeah, even he was a bit surprised over that. Andrew let out a long sigh.

 

“This is what you wanted isn’t it, Ashley?Are you happy?” His tone sounded annoyed, yet he fondled her tits somewhat eagerly. How could he not after all. She was right there. He’d never wanted to admit it before, but she was actually incredibly hot as well as…charming in a way he hadn’t seen with others. 

 

“Mmmm, very happy.” She said with a grin, playing with his hair. 

 

“And you are too. Don’t even think about lying Andrew. You were the one that started this after all.”

 

“…..Yeah…” He admitted after a long pause, then started sucking her nipples not wanting to talk anymore. 

 

Ashley pulled him by his hair to lift his face up to his and gave him a look that said something like, “this had better not mean nothing to you.”

 

 To which he responded by kissing her surprisingly gently, his hand stroking her hair in reassurance, Ashley deepening the kiss, the two of them staying like that for a few minutes. 

 

It wasn’t much longer until he found himself deep inside her once again, her legs wrapped around him like a pretzel…then hanging off his shoulders and a little later, her feet pressed against his chest creating a pleasant friction as well as letting him ram into her cervix. 

 

“You wanna fill me up with your seed this time, big brother?”

 

“Oh god...do not ever say that phrase again...” He winced.

 

“So that’s a yes then! You’re gonna cum inside this time?” Her face was so filled with glee, she may as well have had stars in her eyes..or hearts.

 

 “ NO! Absolutely not!”

 

Heh, we’ll see about that one.

 

Ashley began to thrust on her own, keeping track of when he’d twitch and throb inside of her which in turn made her walls clench all around him as though to milk the cum out of him.



She wrapped her legs around him again, holding him tight, digging her nails into him, making scratch marks on his back which never failed to make him shiver. God she couldn’t get enough of that overwhelmed look on his face as she moaned so loud that she was practically screaming.

 

Fuck. He was getting so close. He wanted to cum inside. He really did, but he knew he just...shouldn’t.

 

“Ahhh HAAAAH! I’m cumming!” She nearly screamed as her lovely juices spurted out with each thrust, only making him hold her closer.“

 

“ Leyley… ” He called her by that dumb, childish nickname as she trembled underneath him, holding him tight. 

 

“Ohh shit… fuck ..” He groaned hopelessly as he came jets inside of her. Seeing her eyes roll up in so much ecstasy made him cum even more after he thought it was over.



After what had seemed like an eternity of an orgasm, he pulled out watching in both panic and awe as his cum spilled out of her.

 

Ashley was the first to speak. “What’s with that horrified look on your face, now?” 

 

“You do know this is no big deal, right? Malnourishment severely decreases fertility. It’s a fact.”

 

Common sense told him that had to be at least somewhat true. Severely though, he wasn’t sure. She lay on his chest and he said nothing, just put his arm around her. 

 

”Aaaandy—! Say something!” She was growing impatient and also anxious. 

 

“It’s okay, Leyley.” He said entangling his fingers in hers. Realistically, they were starving anyway. While he still wasn’t completely ready to surrender to it, death and an afterlife in hell could very well be right around the corner for the two of them. He could feel that ever familiar faintness coming back once again.

 

Ashley wouldn’t say anything, but he could tell she was feeling weak at the moment having definitely overexerted herself which made him feel a bit guilty over having been so rough with her. She was ecstatic over it though. He could tell. He’d known her all his life, so he knew about the kind of games she liked to play as well as how she liked to play them. 

 

With Pandora’s box now open and the sound of demonic music starting up again as though on cue to blare through the walls of their neighbor’s apartment, all was right with the world.